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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. — LADY MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasautnades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. 


as to the person and 


Thev supply information 


habits often as to the motives and objects of pubiic men, which catnot be found elsewhere.” —CROKER’S NEw WuiG GUIDE. 
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THE DEMON OF TITHES. 


There isa demon abroad—but it is not the Duke of Cumber- 
land s—there is a spirit of devastation in the land—but it is not 
‘ir Robert Peel—for he is (thank God) at Rome, and not in the 
and atall. The demon to which we allude—the spirit of devas- 
tation to which we refer—isa branch of that damnable and destruc. 
tive system of Church chicanery, which grabs the tithes, and leaves 
‘he poor labourers to starve upon their barren and spoliated tene- 
rng The moment the tithe demon makes its appearance among 
ia armers, a bl'ght 1s thrown over their industry. What honest 
_ Can cheerfully raise the winter cabbage, or what heart can 
“Dscientiously cherish the tender pig, when he feels that every 


le é' .~ : 
= cabbage, and every tenth pig, must be sacrificed to the tithe 
OL, V, 
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SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5, 1836. 


Price One Penny 


demon. The devastating influence of the monster treads down the 
growing corn; it scatters the seeds of plenty, and turns them into 
the seeds of discontent. Our grand object must be to grapple with 
this demon, and lay him prostrate in the dust. The tithe demon is 
a monster of deformity and of iniquity. His breath burns with 
fire, and his mouth spits forth venom—his eve is green and glassy 
—his hands are formed to grasp, and his feet are only made to 
trample. His countenance is hideous—and his nose—especiall y 
the bridge of it—is the Devil’s Bridge. His head is filled with 
every malignant bump that phrenological ingenuity could suggest ; 
his wig is that of a bishop (and what can be more dreadful) sur. 
mounted with the horns of the devil (and what can be more appro- 
priate?) Our caricaturist, whose mood seems, this week, to have 
been decidedly pastoral, has represented the tithe demon making 
his appearance among the flourishing fields of the farmers, and 
no sooner is the monster seen, than they throw down their instru- 
ments of labour, and fly in consternation from the approach of so 
vile a being. ‘Fhe tithe demon is exhibited in the act of carrying 
away by force a vast quantity of the produce; of the land, and 
dragging along the ground the poor creature who remonstrates at 
the result of his exertions being taken from him by one who does 
nothing in return for what he receives at the hands of the indus- 
trious labourer. The arguments against tithes are so hacknied, 
that we shall not go over them again and again, for the benefit of 
the nation, which is already so familiar with them. Our artist has, 
with a most graphic touch, put the finishing stroke to the ‘tithe 
demon; and, before another session of Parliament has past, the 
country will have to thank us for tithes being disposed of. 





MUFFINS AND MAGISTRATES. 


A poor boy, who was crying out muffins on Sunday last, found 
that they went off a great deal faster than he expected, for a 
couple of blue devils had the kindness to take them every one off 
his hands for him. For our parts, we cannot see the ungodliness 
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of the word * Muffins’ taken upon a high note, on a Sunday, and | nearly six years ; and volunteered his services, in the character of Jaffier, 


we are quite certain that the charity boys who sing psalms on Sun- 
day, might just as well have muffins in their mouths when they at- 
tempt to give out their little penny whistle voices in the course of 
the church service. Weare free to confess that the law which 
keeps the word ‘ Sweep’ hidden in the deep recesses of those sooty 
little devils who seem only born to fit the chimnies, and keeps them 
silent on a subject nearest and dearest to them—soot-oh ! We are, 
we say, free to confess, that such a law ought not to be partial, 
and while it grappled with the puny voice of the juvenile sweeper, 
ought also to have grasped with the more powerful Dust-oh of the 
brawny scavenger. However, the scavengers are sure to find 
friends in Parliament, where so much dirty work is to be done, and 
hence the unjust exception in the dustman's favour. We regret 
the crusade against muffin boys. It is an attack not only upon our 
liberties, but upon our teas—and our coffees. How are we to know 
when muffins are for sale? must the treat pass silently by beneath 
our windows, unknown—unsung? Never—no! let the Muffin Bell 
be the tocsin that shall call us to avenge the violation of our tea 
tables. Englishmen, you’ve all of you had grandmothers, who 
love their tea and muffin. Shall the tinkling of the bell along the 
suburbs, like that of the browsing camel, speaking of peace, and 
whispering visions of congou and souchong, be silenced ? No! it 
shan’t. Rouse yourselves, ye washerwomen. Lather your ene- 
mies, and wring their necks, if they won't allow the boys to ring 
the muffin bells. 


THE TIMES. 


The truest thing ever said by Cobbett, and his truths were both numer- 
ous and striking, was that in which he stamped the Tumesas the Bloody 
Old Times. If the stamps were entirely removed from newspapers, that 
blood-red stamp would still remain upon it, as a mark of disgrace deep 
and indelible. Some short time ago Barnes and Bacon threatened, with 
heartless and inhuman ferocity, to invade the privacy of O’Connell’s 
domestic circle, atatime too when that circle was in the deepest state 
of affliction. They thought, cowards as they are, that because O’Con.- 
nell was in domestic affliction, he would feel the power of their 
venom—and be unable, from the mental suffering he was labouring 
under, to chastise the ‘ bloody’ villainy of Barnes and Bacon. How- 
ever, he did spring up at the cowardly threats, and with lion-like majesty 
pounced upon his crouching assailants, threatening to lay bare the whole 
villainy of Barnes and Bacon, as well as to retort with three thousand- 
fold violence, their disgusting threat of invading his private and domestic 


circle. The crouching scamps, Barnes aid Bacon, have since been 
silent- O'Connell has not yet thought it worth his while to execute his 
threat. This isto give notice, that we will doit for him, The mass of 


private information that we have long been collecting relative to these 
creatures, would startle Barnes and Bacon themselves, were they to know 
from what sources we have collected it. This is to give notice, that all 
well authenticated information about these vagabonds will be well paid 
for—for we have resolved on crushing the TZvmes, which is already 
scouted from every respectable house, and every provincial news- 
room. 


LIFE OF MR. FORREST. 


-—- 


(Continued from our last. ) 

Under the management of the late esteemed Mr. Gilfert, he effected a 
profitable engagement at the Albany Theatre, where he continued to en- 
rich himself in public opinion. The late Mr. Kean, who was in the 
country at that time, and playing an engagement at the same theatre, 
spoke in the highest terms of his performances, and said that he was 
destined for a high station in the theatrical profess:on. 

He played second to that distinguished tragedian, and in many of the 
most difficult characters of the drama; each successively won for him new 
raises, and elicited no mean triumph—approbation and applause, 

He left Albany for a short visit to his native city, after an absence of 


on the occasion of Mr, Porter's benefit, which took place on the evenin 
of the 16th of May, 1826. It was in the spring season of the ser 
when the public mind might be said to have been satiated with the plea. 
sure of theatrical amusements ; which, though well adapted to recrea. 
tion, becomes, like every other amusement, if continued too long, tire. 
some and confining. 

The theatre was also near its close for the season. It had but a night 
or two longer to run; and as Mr. Forrest was announced to play for 
that night only, the public had not time to judge of the strength of his 
abilities. Mr. Forrest did not, therefore, meet with as full and decideg 
expression of the public voice, which, under other circumstances, might 
have been the case. 

He did not, however, pass altogether unnoticed, and the favourable 
impression that he made induced the managers to solici¢ his aid in behalf 
of the ‘ticket-night.” The play selected on the occasion was the tragedy 
of ¢ Pizarro.” Mr, Forrest was announced for the character of Rolla 
but in consequence of the indisposition on the part of two of the pete 
formers, it was postponed until the next evening, Friday, May 19, 1826, 

His masterly representation of this noble part clearly proved him an 
actor of the first stamp; and such was the effect that he produced, that 
he was again prevailed on to play one night more, and repeated, by par- 
ticular request of many who had witnessed his efforts on the night pre- 
vious, the performance of Rolla, this being the last night of the season. 

Inthe same year, Mr Forrest again returned to New York, and 
kindly proffered his professional services for Mr. Woodhull’s benefit, at 
the Park theatre. This circumstance is noticed in the remarks of Vice 
President M‘Coun, at a public dinner tendered to him by the citizens of 
New York, in the summer of 1834. ‘ Eight years ago,’ said the Vice 
President, ‘a youth came ‘o this city, unheralded and almost unknown. 
His first introduction to the community was through one of those acts of 
kindness, on his part, by which his whole subsequent career has been 
distinguished. To add a few dollars to the slender means of a poor, but 
industrious and worthy native actor, this youth, his diffidence overcome 
by his sympathy, appeared in the arduous character of Othello, before a 
metropolitan audience.’ 

His success in this character, and his performance at the Bowery (which 
theatre has been recently destroyed by fire), where he afterwards played, 
are also alluded to in the course of this address. ‘* What,’ continued 
the speaker, ‘ was the astonishment and delight of the spectators, when, 
instead of araw and ungainly tyro, they beheld one who only needed a 
few finishing touches to render him the peer of the proudest of his art.’ 

A rival theatre was then rapidly rising, under the superintendence of a 
man who had few superiors as a director of the mimic world of the 
stage. To this theatre the unheralded youth (now the ‘observed of all 
observers’) was speedily transferred, and during the most brilliant period 
of its history, was its ‘bright particular star.” Allured by the strange 
and attractive light, the wealth, the talent, the fashion and respectability 
of the city, nightly crowded its benches. The carriages of the luxurious 
were drawn up in long retinue before its doors; and the laborious lett 
their tasks, and repaired in throngs to sit entranced beneath the actor's 
potent spell. Not Goodman’s Fields, when Garrick burst a kindred pro- 
digy on the astonished London audience, displayed nightly a gayer scene, 
wor resounded with heartier plaudits. 

Of Mr. Forrest’s subsequent career, all who can retain the recollection 
of a few years back must be well acquainted ; with fame and popularity 
he has increased in fortune, and while his liberal and generous spirit has 
prompted him to the exercise of rare and illustrious deeds in his profes- 
sion—worthy, indeed, of imitation, it has also manifested itself im acts 
of private kinduess, and around the hearth of his own domestic circle. 
Delicacy forbids a repetition of the latter, but the former is too fresh in 
the memories of his fellow-countrymen—too strongly connected with the 
existence of our national theatre, to allow us to pass over a few facts 0 


relation to it. | 
(To be concluded in our next.) 


THE O’CONNELL BRIBERY, 


A great deal of fuss has been made about the alleged sale of a vote 0” 
the factory question by O'Connell to the Whigs, for the stipulated sum 0" 
one thousand pounds, One Ouastler, or Ostler, has been rubbing down 4 
poor donkey, named Mr. John Bell, and has made him believe, that he, 
O'Connell, has accepted a bribe! The only authority for such a statr- 
ment consisting in the bare word of a disappointed looker after pop’ 


rity. We suspect that the whole thing on Bell’s part, is a mere piece © 
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trickery to endeavour to swell the dismal circulation of a dismal print) as he is athoroagh donkey, all fours might have been proposed to him. 
called ¢ The London Mercury,’ but any attempt to puff or swell out such | He might perhaps have lost a few coppers, and have felt picqued. At all 
a pigmy affair, must end like the frog in the fable, in speedy dissolution. events, he must have had a shy at it, or how could he have known any 
We have repeatedly taken a very great deal of trouble to warn the public thing about the matter. We congratulate him most fully upon his new 
in general, and honest reformers in particular, against a number of indi- em ployment, and hope it may turn out as profitable as he anticipates. 
viduals who, with nothing but impudence to direct them, thrust them. Che crockery line is all very well; but as Copeland himself says, ‘a man 
selves into notoriety, and into the society of more honest and more ta- | can’t always be in Ais cups —though Copeland is certainly as much im 
lented reformers, and then, if a penny is to be made by it, turn round | them as any man. Informers’ work ought to be looking up, when the 
and abuse the very meu who have been good-1atured and condescending | King of the City joins the gang of Johnsons and Bierses. 

enough to have any thing tod» with them. We could, if we chose, point 
out to the working classes a number of such men by whom they have been 
duped, and who have brought dissensions among reformers by their inor- 


ee — ee 





dinate thirst for lucre and for popularity. We would warn men of talent BREVITIES. 

upon the reform side of the question, to beware of such people, and re- 

fain from cherishing vipers, who the moment money is to be made, Well Primed, 

shamefully abuse the confidence that has been kindly extended tothem.}| The nation is so burdened with taxation that there must, sooner or 


Mr. O'Connell has made himself by far too accessible to those obscure} Jater, be a popular explosion ; for, whatever is immeasurably loaded, will 


vazabonds, who profess liberality for what can be got out of it, and turn] at one time or other undoubtedly go off. 
against its ablest advocates, like dirty spies, whenever they expect any io 


pecuniary advantage may be derived from it. For our parts, until the| Sappers and Miners 

charge against Mr. O’Connell is based on something far more substantial ; | 

than the letter of a disappointed would-be demagogue, in the paper of a The Conservative prints pretend to fear that the Reformers will endea- 
disappointed M. P., and as a sort of last resort to make that paper sell— | vour to sap all vitality from the glorious constitution. We should say 


until, we repeat, this charge has some better foundati mn than the autho- that the strength of the sappies is devidedly on the side of the Conser- 
rities we have referred to, we shall take the extreme liberty of altogether ; vatives. However, verbum sap., as the boy says in the Grammar. 
discrediting it. As to the vo/e itseli—we always considered it a wrong << 
one+-so wrong, that we do not consider it one half accounted for by the Moved by the Spirit 

pitiable efforts of Messrs. Bell and Ouastler to make themselves of some The Herald, in puffing the East Norfolk Conservative crew, says, that 
apparent consequence by the discovery of a mare’s nest. Let Mr, Bell }much of that spirit was displayed which characterised the better times of 
confine himself to his Sunday lecturing, and disreputable public-house } Eneland. We should think that full-bodied Enelish gin was the spirit 
speechifying, if he wants to puff his poor paper, but let him not presume ? ajjuded to. It is to be regretted grandmamma did not take a drop, for 
to besmear with his selfish malignity the name of a man who has done, | her deficiency of spirit at all times is truly lamentable. 

and will do again, a million times more good for this ccuntry, as well as ° 

his own, than all the tiny and contemptible Be//s (whether muffin boys A Good Remedy 

or dustmen’s bed/s) in the universe, if all their nasty lJittle insignificant 
cracked clappers were set a-going together. We leave this subject, with 
the most comfortable conviction that we have done a grand service to 
reform, by pointing out to the working classes in particular, the danger 
that may arise to them from allowing their minds to be poisoned against 


Coies, of the Strand, hearing that there might probably he a rupture 
with France and Switzerland, has sent out a quantity of his patent (russes 
to bo:h countries. 


their real friends, by those whose only connection with them results from Se _— ~ ——— 
a strong presumption, that by a pretended zeal for them something may 
be got out of their hard and scanty earnings. THEATRICALS., 


———_—- Oi Saturday last a most disgraceful scene was enacted at Drury Lane 
Theatre, to wit, the dreadful mutilation of the * Sonnambula,’ in which 
THE LORD MAYOR AN INFORMER Malibran, as the bills truly stated one short month ago, achieved her 
| eer greatest triumphs. Miss Romer’s Sonnambula, is poor in the extreme, 
Honours are pirticularly expens‘ve ; and a Lord Mayor in the crockery | compared with that ofany foreign artist we have ever seen in it, and we 
line can’t afford to play the part of King of the City with due effect, un- only regret that a native artiste, whom we esteem for a certain quantum 
less he picks up something (beyond his business), in addition to the fees | of talent, should have been forced to cut so despicable a figure as she 
heis entitled to. Lord Copeland has, it seems, taken to informing, as a | did on Saturday last. The house was most properly quite empty—and 
most respectable plan of helping to eke out his official expenses. A din-| its being so evinces beyond doubt the contempt in which the public held 
nernow and then to the sheriffs, with a ball for Lady Copeland to dance | the disgusting experiment As it has not been repeated, we shallsay no- 
quadrilles at occasionally, must be given ; and, what is more to the point, | thing more with reference to it. We regret to say, that the mis ‘rable 
as far as Copeiand is concerned, must be paid for. But‘ How to do it?’ | state of this fine theatre, is the common talk of the whole theatrical world. 
as Hubert says to King John, when they are consulting together how to! It is very much to be regretted that the general cheap and nasty system 
make Prince Arthur eligible for lodgings under ground. Every body | that has been so extensively practised, should have rendered it impossible 
knows that Copeland keeps a horse and giz, and rides out of the (City | for talent to be made effective unless it brings itself down to the terms of 
every afternoon into the suburbs. The sovereignty of the City trundles | the cheap and nasty establishment. Balfe’s engagement has been a dead 
out of its dominions every day at about four o'clock, in a buggy. But] failure, and the little pilfering Irishman has succeeded in saddling him- 
why? « Ay, there’s the rub!’ as the jury said to St. John Long, of cab-| selfon Bunn very prettily. It is not at all unlikely that Bunn may try 
bage-leaf notoriety. The truth is simply this—that in the subu: bs there | and kick him off at the very first opportunity. Whether he will succeed 
13a strong tendency to making room for twenty in an omnibus, licensed | is quite another question. A Mr. Hill, from America, (which not con- 
to carry Only twelve, and, conseque ntly, there isa majority of eight in fa- | tent with giving usa Forrest, has sent us a Hill, by way of accompani- 
eS the common informer. As penalties are to be had upon all these | ment,) made his first appearance on Tuesday, in one of the most stupid 
. (le peccadilloes of cads aud conductors, Lord Copeland thinks he may | farces that Bernard ever wrote, and he certainly hias the honour of having 
“a lee idle — pt ago ae occasional information, and | contributed some of the dullest opiates that a theatrical audience ever 
Pry aes ore . ryieed oe : his it, as Paul | snored over. | Hill IS a clever man, but could not possibly show bis talents 
meneed a eck ¥ : ay — 8 ae He 1as not only com- | to advantage in the farrago of rubbish he had to work with. The actor 
the omnibuses Sat ie kan ob et _— ae oe spnene, | succeeded, and to a certain ex:ent deservedly. He ought to murder Ber- 
boldly into the cir oe iy? " set ae re by 7 t i ere rushed | nard outright, for having put his success in eminent jeapardy, oy giving 
has pounced u — eo a , 7 pr ie bor. oe ~~ ectuality, | him some rubbish to utter, that might have damned even Garrick. We 
sel ee . eaten ert gate ay ot rongep = — wool shall see him again on other opportunities, : me 
should be very duck ea Re St ve nd cet i oat | lhe Olympic is crammed every night, but * Court Favour is not a 
about cards bein cane a es = eae - = er particularly happy piece. Liston, however, by the powerful aid of a 
gone in and he BP ys Ss auee, Wane Be (Copeland) had | tremendoua patch in the hinder part of his inexpressibles, continues to 
1 ab ada game. Possibly he had been INV eigled into put, OF, ! keep upa continuous roar of laughter. \\V € should have imagined that 
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this kind of thing, on ground so refined as not to allow ofa gallery, would 
have been rather too broad, but great actors may take great liberties. We 
suppose, if Liston were :o think it worth his while to walk on to the 
stage without his breeches, the filthy fools who laugh at any thing that he | 
does, Would greet him with an approving roar of enthusiastic raptnre, | 
He is a great actor, and we were sorry to see him depending upon so very | 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
CHANGE OF MINISTRY! 

This day is published, neatly bound and gilt lettered, price Is. 6d. 
OBBETI’S LEGACY TO PEEL:  forercllin 
the present Crisis, and shewing the difficulties that the Right Ho, 

Baronet would have to contend with in again taking office. By WILLIAM 


wide a breach of good manners. Mrs. Orver is the most efticient member COBBETT. late M.P. forOldham. 


of this establishment. She never outrages nature by any kind of 
trickery, and, consequently, she invariably giv.s to us the most perfect 


satisfaction. 

Three new pieces were produced on Monday—two at the Olympic, and 
one at the Adelphi. Of that at the Adelphi we shall say nothing until 
to-morrow, (we write on Tuesday,) for Yates last night in an apology to 
the audience, denounced the imperfectness of a certain low (very low ) 
comedian: and begged the sins of the actor might not be visited upon the 


| Published at the Office for Cobbett’s Works, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet-street- 

| and sold by all booksellers. 

Contents: 

Letter. 

| 1. What will you now do with the House of Commons ? 

| 2. WwW = oat do with Ireland, and particularly with the Church of 

reland ? 

| 3. What will you do with the Church and the Dissenters in England ? 

On the Destructive Effects of Funds, and of Paper Morey in England 
France, and America. . — 


mo 


¢ > } P. 1. ra © 2 1c 7 *) i or ry * ° ’ = ° 
unfortunate author, Yates was perfectly right in bringing bomne the| , wat will you do with the lax-eaters, called Pensioners, Sinecurists 


blame to him who merited it, for it 1s but justice that one who is continu- 
ally insulting the public by his blackguardism and insolence, ought to be 
pointed toas a fit object for the just indignation of an offended audience. 
—Of the Olympic pieces we are not able to speak in very flattering 
terms. The first ‘He would be an Actor,’ is « translation by Mr. C. 
Mathews, of a French piece, acted last year at the St. James's Theatre. 
Though destitute of all kind of literary merit, it went very well, owing to 
the peculiar accomplishments of Mr. Charles Mathews, for which the 


whole piece was a mere vehicle. Of the next piece, ‘ Serenading,’ we | 


can say even less than its predecessor. It is by Leman Rede, and 1s full 
of that very common quality in modern farces—emptiness. It is a very 
dull affair, and was not much enlivened by the acting of either Mr. 
James Vining, or a Mr Conquest, of whom we have not Mtherto had the 
very great pleasure of hearing. He may be a relation of the Conquest of 
Mezxico—but he certainly will not make a conquest of the favour of the 
Olympic audience. ‘The new pieces of the current season seem to be 
oversiiadowed by a frightful fatality, which overhangs everything, and 
spreads a gloom over the productions of smal! dramatists, quite worthy of 
the very misty minds from: which they emanate. 

The piece at the Adelphi called * Rosine,’ by Miss Boaden, was found 
to be so irretrievably bad, that it could not be tried a second time. 

We have to record a most singular instance of muleishness, which 
places the venus, called man, in a more contemptible light than any in 
which we have as vet received it. A connection of our vast establish- 
ment, being a perfect Captain Ross in enterprise, expressed a decided 
wish to explore a remote region, called Goodman's Fields ; in which our 
superior classical knowledge had informed him that there existed a dis- 
mal pile, entitled the Garrick Theatre. Waving thrown himself into 
that stream of living filth, which meanders down the Whitechapel sham- 
bles, or, in less poetical language, having started in the right direction, 
he at last came to the poor-looking structure, called the Garrick, and 


presented an order to an unhappy human being without coat, and whose | 
ghastly countenance was being fitfully played upon by a most palpable | 


dip (a ten) which served to make visible the darkness of the squalid 
box in which it was mildly asserted that the money was to be taken. In 
the despairing hope of coin, the wretched creature gave a hectic yell, 
and his dirty visage assumed ar unnatural hilarity, which altogether dis- 
appesred when the Figaro order was tendered to him. The poor crea- 


ture, in a gush of breath that came like the simoom embedded in a blan- | 
ket, refused admittance to the party bringing that order, which is supe- | 
rior to all orders of Grand Cross Commanders, or Knights’ Commanders | 


—we mean, the order of Figaro! Now, to come to plain words, we 
hereby demand of one Gomersal (who is said to be the proprietor of this 
place), how he dares to let aminmion of his refuse an order of ours? We 
warn him, that if he does not instantly explain and apologise for his mi- | 
nion’s ignorance, dreadful retribution is at hand. 


MR. FORREST. | 

The Portrait of the above talented Actor will be kept on sale with our 
last week’s number (No. 256). Country Orders must be forwarded early 
to prevent disappointment. | 

We understand that Tuesday next is fixed for the opening of a new | 
and splendid establishment, the New Lion Ale Brewery, Belvedere Road, | 
near Waterloo Bridge. ‘The Messrs. Goding (the spirited proprietors) | 
purpose celebrating the occasion by giving a wherry and other prizes, so | 
that the river will present an unusually gay scene. 


Printed and Published (for theProprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


Grantees, Retired-allowance People, Half-pay People, Secret-servicg 
People, and the like? 
6. What will you do with the Crown Lands, and with the Army, and 
especially with regard to the Punishments in the Army ? : 
Farewell Letter. 





BUCKSTONE’S PLAYS. 
Published this day, price Sixpence each, new Editions of 
YHE WRECK ASHORE; Dedicated to Master John Reeve. 
The CHRISTENING; With a Portrait of the Author, from 4 
| Painting by M‘Clise, with Preface to Vol. 1, &c, 
| ‘ The Portrait of Mr. Buckstone alone would sell the book.’?——Timgs. 
VICTORINE; or, (LL SLEEP ON IT. Dedicated to Mrs, Yates. 
us” The above were origicva)ly published at One Shilling each. 
| The Dream at Sea, and Agnes de Vere—price Sixpence each. 
| This Edition is carefully corrected by the Autaor, and Contains the Costume, 
| Caste of Characters, &c. 
| ee 
On the first of December, will be published, to be continued on the fi'st of 
every month, until completed in Twelve Numbers, price One Shilling 
each, in demy octavo, iilustrated with Two Characieristic Subjects, beau 
tiful.y engraved by Onwhyn, intituled 
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NATIONAL ! 
By PIERCE EGAN. 
SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 
YCOPHANT SAINTS AND SAUBATH SINNERS: 


Satire, by Figaro 1n LonpoN. Illustrated by [4 slashing Cuts by Seymour. 


Price Sixpence, 





Now ready, embellished with 16 comic engravings, by Seymour, price 2d. 
PIGARO’S COMIC ALMA NACK for 1837 

comprising all the Information (useful to,the Tradesman and te 
| every class), Contained in other Almanacks. Neatiyprinted on a broad siieet, 
| surrounded with engravings, by the late Mr. Seymour forming alike an orna- 
| ment and useful guide. 
| Also ready, Nos. 1, 2& 3, price ['wopence each, with Twenty-eight caricatures 
| to each, by the late inimitable Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET, 
| printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 
letter-press. 

London :—-W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold by 


Wakelin, |, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 21, Stonecutter-street, Farringdon-street’ 
No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney-street; Lewis, 
Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; J. G. 
Smith, 24, Scotland Road, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, Trongate 
Glasgow ; and all Booksellers. 


———e 
i 


BEAVER HATS 








ee Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSUN, No 80 


STRAND, at the following low prices :— 
Good Waterproof Beaver Hats - - . 12s. each 
Fine ditto, shurt nap - : - - i6s. 
Superfine ditto, ditto 
When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will be found 


- - - 21s, 


| about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 


No silk or other common Hats are kept by this House. 

Livery Hats, the bestat 18s. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on withov 
profit. 

India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cioth, and @ 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear 

Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 

Be pieased to copy the name and address, 

‘* WILKINSON, 80, STRAND 
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